The Palnet

LUME I.

e

‘é@eral

—

—_— |

PORT ROYAL, §. C, THURSDAY, JULY 28, 1864

PRICE
Flve Cents.

m—————

THE PALMETTO HERALD

1S PURLISIED BY
S. W. MASON & CO.,
EVERY THURSDAY MORNING,

ATPORT ROYAL, 8. C.
Ofice cor. Marchants' Row and Palmetlo Avenue

Terms?
Single CoPY...covivririarrnrsnnans Five Cents,
One Hundred COPIES.........cueeseeesnsss 48 50
Per Annum to any Address, ........... wen 52 00

Payment invariably in Advance.
A limited number of ADVERTISEMENTS re-
ceived at Twenty-five Cents per Line. JOB
PRINTING execated neatly and promptly.

—

AN UNDERGROUND STORY.

From Milan we went to Parma, and
having spent a week in the latter city,
Wardwell and mysell bought horses to
carry us to St. Stefano, the man of whom
we bought them pledging himself to buy
them back at any time within xonth,
if we did not injure them, only deducting
a moderate price for their use. St
Stefano is at the head waters of the Taro,
and distant from Parma some five-and-
forty miles. It isnestly away at the foot
of the Appenines, and we had been in-
vited hitherto by our friend Montallo,
who owned &n extensive vineyard there.
We had first met Michael Montallo in
Genoa, and as & warm intimacy sprang
up between us, and as he promised us
any amount of pleasure, we accepted his
invitation to visit him. He had gone on
a few days in advance to prepare for our

coming.

We were fortunate in our horses, for
we obtained two noble ones, and their
keeper assured us that if we started be-
times in the morning we
difficulty in reaching
night. We started early—only half an
hour after the sun was up—and as the
road followed the bank of the Taro near-
ly all the way, the ride was a delightful
one. It was only three oclock when we
reached Compiano, which was only ten
miles from Montallo’s residence. After
leaving this place we left the river, and
found ourselves among the mountains,
the road winding around among lofty
spurs of the " We had reached a
point where the path had crossed a swift
wountain torrent, and had just crossed
the bridge, when a dozen horsemen:g—
geuedliﬂmm. There was no mistak-

g those habits; the tall, peaked hat,

with udy band; the short, embroid-
ered ts; the blue shirts, and the
leathern belts with their load of weapons.
“Stand and deliver!” were the first
words we heard; and after a few mo-
*ments hesitation we concluded to obey.
We begged of them to allow us to n
our teaus and clothing, but they
d allow us nothin:.h i ?{'lere
dark, savage-looking meh, long inured to
crime, and I could %nd nothing of that
romance about them which I so often
heard of in connection with the Italian
banditti; but, on the contrary, they were
low, vulgar-looking fellows, with a hang-
dog look, that forbade all thought of any
such thing as a “ lady-love” in connection
with them. They took our portmantea
with all our clothing, our watches an
mone&.andthenlmleusgoon. I found
myself lighter in burden to the amount
of five hundred dollars in money, a watch
worth a hundred more, clothing
worth perhaps another bundred. Wards
:‘ellml;ad been vir;se enough toiLea]:s most
money in Parma, so h Was
not so much. So when we reached
Montallos our pleasure was somewhat
dam&ed.

“ Never mind,” be said, when we had
told our story,” “I have clothing enongtz
and if you have escaped Delmarto an
hisband with your lives, you should con-
sider yourselves fortunate.”

“Then they are known ?” said L

“Known!" re “‘tﬁ m; ho:ti witha

dabious shrug should

its
J

think they were. Why, they have been
the pest of these mouutain regions for
over eight years. Right here is the only
handy pass over the mountains to Genoa,
and these villains have grown fat in pur«e
on the heavy robberies they have com-
mitted. They are the terror of all travel-
ers, and the plague of all officers and
soldiers.”

“Then they cannot be soldiers.”

3 , bless you, no. More than two

escapes they have made would be incre-
dible. Sometimes they are here, and
sometimes there ; but the moment a par-
ty hzf'e soldiers heave in sight, they areno-
w 10

That evening Montallo entertaingd us
with an account of Dalmarto’s exploits,
and I was gled he did, for thereby I was
enabled to go to bed a happy man. The
loss of my propeity seemed as pothing,
for I could only feel thankful that I was
alive. On the following morning we had
an o?pom::ity to look about, and never
did I find myself in a more g
spot. Montallo's place was in a deep,
wide valley or vale, with noble mountains
um slopes on both sides. From his
place it was only about thirty miles over
across 1o Genoa, and as he could carry
all his wines over upon mules, his exten-
sive vineyards were profitable. He kept
a dozen men at work most of the time,
besides the muletecrs. He was a weal-
thier man than I had supposed.

Two days were spent in wandering
about the premises and visiting his exten-
sive wine vaults, and on the morning of
the third day he ‘rropoaed to visit the

0

t cave of Castello.
“It js a great’ " said our host,
“and a place which no one has yet fully

explo: It was accidently found some

ears ago by a poor peasant, who had

ost some goats, and was up there search-
ing for them. But come, you shall see
for yourselves.”

At seven o'clock we mounted our
mules and set out, and after tmve]linﬁ
some six miles ddtllil}g, Y wi&dlng pat
among crags anc clifis, we began to as-
oend:? mwu::m‘tmg was a tel:l‘ioltw ride
up the ro circnitons path, but we
managed to take it pleasantly, and at
length our host bade us stop. We were
now upon a broad table rock, with a per-
pendicular descent of some hundred feet
upon one hand, and upon the other the
mountain still towered up aboveus. We
hitched the mules to some dwarf place
that grew out from a fissure in the rock,
and then baving taken our torches, we
prepared to w our lesader. These
torches were huge lamps, made to hang
on wooden hundles, something after the
fashion of the torches carried by engine
men.

Each of us took a torch, aloaf of bread,
and a flask of wine, and then set out,
For a distance of twenty rods or more,
we climbed up a steép ascent, and here
we came upon another table, only much
smaller than the first. Upon this, stand-
ing close in to the side of the mountain,
was a huge detached rock, and back of
}hls we found the entrance to the cave.

t was a rough, jagged aperture, some
ten feet in diameter, with only a scene of
darkness beyond. ilonmllo entered first,
and we followed. For a distance of
about twenty feet we passed through a
tunnel not varying much in height from
the entrance, and after this the way be-
gan to widen and expand, until we found
ourselves in a vast chamber; the extres
mities of which were lost in utter ﬁm.
The floor was quite smooth, bat. a
descent as we went on. Through this
hall we travelled nearly four hundred
feei, and then we came to a place where
we bad to crawl along upon our hands
and knees ; but this was only a few feet,
‘and then we foiind ourselves in a hall not
so large as the first, but vastly more
grand, for the walls were hung all over

m‘m’m t a fortnight
at a time about m h::::ltg without ef--
fect, To a stranger an account of the’

with stalactites, and as the light of our
torches gtruck on the flashing pendants,
the plact had the appearance of one vast
stelliferans dome.

After g our eyes upon this fora
while, on to another cave, still
smaller than the others, and here we saw
w leading off in all directions.

y were narrow and high, seeming
like where the rock had split
asund®.” Into one of these I entered
alone, and as the way seemed straight, I
kept op for some distance, the thought of
finding any difficulty in back
never once entering my head. I did not
notice tha% thoug%hin the wal{m seﬁmtfd
straight as I was g, yet it slight-
ly radiating branches going back. At
length the became rough, and while
I held the torch above my head, and
looked only upon the floor to see that
my footing was sure, an intervening spur
causht my light and threw it from my

. For an instant the fallen flame
?huivered with its.expiring throes—and
en Iwas in ultef darkness. 1 groped
about until I found my torch, and then I
turned to make my way back. My eyes
were of no'more use than was my lighted
torch ;-but I fancied I had not gone far,
and that a few muments groping would
lead me to my companions.

But erelong I felt that something must
be wrong, and then I remembered that I
had my tus for lightning cigars
with, and & while I man to re-
light my torch, Stmnit; that I had not
thought of thigbefore. However, the way
W4s once m and I pushed on,
and ere long I came out into a large
apartment, and was upon the point of
calll.ui for my friends when I discovered
that L'was inn where I had not

been before. Agein I called out withall | go!

mry power, but only the startling echoes
of my own voice replied, But my eye
caught & that I wassure led back
toward the spot where I had left my
companjons, and I started into it. I had
not gone fifty feet before I came to a
point where the passage branched off in
three different ways, but I took the one
which led straight on, and followed it
until I was satisfied that I was on the
wrong track. To go back I considered
the safest way, so back I turned; but ere
I had gone three rods found the way
civided“into two branches. I had not
noticed shisbefore. Without much hesi-
tation k the one that led to the right,
for it seemed to me that that was the one
by which I had come,

And on I went—on, on; and by-and-
by I had the peculiar satisfaction of being
e#vinced that I bad made another mis-
take, Istopped and pondered; and at
length I resolved that 1 would take some
path and follow as long as I could. I
was now in a small chamber, the walls
and ceiling of which were only of dark
rock, and which had three outlets. I
chose the one that I had fancied would
lead me aright, and pushed on. I had
heard of people’s being lost and dying
amid the interminable labryinths of these
vast caverns, and it is not strange that
thoughts like these made me a little un-
easy, to say the least. Buton I wen
sometimes thinking I must be right, an
at others that I was wrong. passed
through four more chambers, one of
them as large us any I had entered, and
finally I struck into a low, narrow pas-
sage, which bad a gradual descent. Af-
ter tiavelling this some distance I stopped.
The way was very now, and
often I to step downﬁomonecnﬁ
to another, sometimes letting mysell
dowa by hands where the perpendicular
descent was great. It scemed that I
must be going down into the bowels of
the mountain ; but after a while I pushed

on againy”

And was well that I did, for I had
not gone' twenty steps before I saw a
faint glimmer of light ahead. I put my
torch behind 80 .a8 to be sure, and
there was no This glimmer

P

was descending, being certainly twenty
de: below me. But down I went,
and when I had reached the point where
the light came in, I found it to be a low,
DAITOW ape the wide passages I had

been following faking'an abrupt turn te
the left, and leading away into utter
darkness! I crawled out into this aper-

ture, and found that I was upon a sort of
shelf, about half way up the wall of a
wide chamnber, and this chamber the
light came from two directions—from a
narrow fissure overhead, and from an
entrance on the floor nearly opposite
from where I was. I held my torch out
into the cave, and could see that the bot-
tom was not far from twelve fect from
where I was perched upon the shelf. And
I saw too. But wait.

Slowly and carefully I made my way
to the edge of the sheiyt, and then having
found secure clutching places for my
hands I worked my way over and let my
body down, and in 8 moment more [
reached the bottom of the cavein safety.
Of course my toroh was extin
but I could see well enough without ;
almost the first thing upon which my
cyes fell was—my own portmanteau.

Of course I knew that I was in the
robbers’ cave. It was a wide cavern,
with a rough, uneven floor, upon
every hand were piled up heaps of booty,
There were man{ bales of dry g
many casks, and in short every conceiv-
able thing that travellers could
across the mountains. Upon one side E
saw a huge chest, which I tried to move,
but could not. It was Hrmly lock
and I sugpoaed ® contained what o
money and jewels the bandits had to store
away. I opened my portmanteau and
found my property untouched, cnly my
1d was missing.

But I waited not long here. I took
my portmanteau, and had resolved to
take it off, when the thought occurred to
me that if the villains should return and
find any thing missing they might take
alarm and make off with their most valu-
able booty, and furthermore, as my port~
manteau was but little com with
the gold I had lost, I put it back where
I had found it, and then taking my torch,
made my way to the place where the
light came upon the floor. I found here
an aperture only about three feet tu%;
and six feet in width, and having craw
through this I found myself in a deep
ravine, and upon turning about I was
surprised to find that I could not see the
hole from whence I had come, But the
mystery was soon explained. In coming
out I had slid down a gentle descent, and
an overhanging shelf of rock completely
concealed the entrance. I :zlmuléJ have
said before, but may as well say here,
that from the bottom of the cave the
aperture through which I had gained
access could not be seen, for the shelf
extended some two or three feet out from
the wall, and thus Lid the place; so I
doubt it the robbers ever discovered the
secret, .

This ravine in which I found myself
after leaving the cavern long, narrow
and deep, with almost perpendicular
walls; but I could see that near me was
the end of it, where the solid wall arose
upon three sides, and I of course knew
that the outlet thust be the other way.
So on I hastened. and at length came to
the place of e which were very nar-
row, and hidden among a thick clump of
trees. When I reached the confine of
this stunted copse I found myself upon
the westerfl side of the mountain ! &) I
must have made my way entirely through
the giant rock. .

It was an easy matter to find the path
from here. With quick steps I started
for the other side. I remembered a pe-
caliar clump of trees that I had noticed
in the morhing on the top of the moun-
tains, and as I could see this now I had
a sale guide. The way was toilsome
and just as the sun was sinking to i
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